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SYNOPSIS,

Giles Didley arrived In San Fruncisco
o join lila friend and distant relative
Henry Wilton, whom he wias (o assist
in an lmportant and m)nulrium lusk,

And who sccompinisd Dudley on the
Terry hoat trip into the d¢ity.” Tha re-
markable réesemblance of the two men

Is noted and commentesd on by passen-
pers un the ferry, Thoy see 0 mun with
pnnke oyes, which sends a thrill throngh
Diudley, Wilton posmipones an exphmition
of the strange errund Dudley Is to por-
furm, but occurrences cause him 1o
know it Is one of no ordinary medning.
Wilton letven Glles in thelr room, with
Instriction to awalt his return and fhout
any one who iriea 1o enter, Quitside thore
is hoard shonts and carses and ihe polse
of & quarrel. Henry roshes fn and st
his riquest the roommates  qulekly ex-
changs clotheés, and he hurrles out again.
Hardly hiw he goot thun Giles s
Etartled by a ery of “Help,” and he runs
out to find somn one being nsEauited by
a hall dozen men. He summons & pollee
man but they are uhnble to find any
trace of a crime.  Cllex returpe 10 his
room and hunts for some evidence st
might explain his sirnnge mission. He
finds & moap wilch he endeavora to de-
cipher Uudley fe  siimmoned 10 the
morgue and thore fnds tho dend bady of
hig friemd, ilenry Wilton, And thus Wilt-
on dien without ever cxplaining to Did-
ley the pursi work hie was te perform
In San Francikco,  In order to diseover

the sooror minslon Lis felend ad entrust-
ed to him Dudley continoes hitw disguise
and  permits  hilir to be known ns
Henry Wiltog, Tev, milstaken  for
“ Hton, I.‘t vmployed by Konpp to dssist

o ool breoder rnagee - dial Mok y
1_\1‘. ¥ the suppased Wilion o Mothor
Porton's. Moiher Horton discovers that
e Is ot \\ il The lghts LH ||
ottt and u frve for all fAght ful N
Tradlos wis himpelf closoted in o :'lu-m
with M F Botton who moakes @ cen
Bdont of 1

CHAPTER VIl (Continued.)

“Aly name s Dudley—-Glles Dudiey."™

“Where is Wiltou?”

“Dead.”

"Dead? DI you KilI him The
haltkindly ook disappenred from her
eves and the hard lines settled into
an expression of malevolont repulsives
ness,

“He was my bhest friend,” 1 sail sad-
I¥: and then | deserlbed the lénding
oventa of the trngeds | hnd witnossad

The old woman [stened elasely, and
with bardly the movement of a nmnacle,
to the tele 1 wld

“Aund von think I

left lLiig job to

you?" she epid with o gover,

“I have takert It dup as wel as 1
catt.. To be frank with you, Mrs, 1Bor-
ton. | know nothing nbout his Job.
T'm polne alonge on blind chanee, aud
trying to Keep a whole skin”

The old woman lvoked at me o
fmazement,

“Poar boy!” she  oxclalmed half-|
pitvingly, halfadmirngly. “You put |

it Know nothing

Wilton

your hands ton jol y
about, when Heonry

“1'didn’t do 1t sald 1 sullenl "It
has done itself,.  Eversbody Insisis
that I'm Wilton., If I'm to huyi n.\-|
thrant sit for him I milght as well

try o do his work. 1 wish to Henven
I knew what it was, thongh."”

Mother Borton' leaned her hoad on
her hitnd, nnd gazed on me thoughi-
fully for a full minute,

“Young man,"”
Iy, “take my advice. There's a traln
for the East in the mornin'. Just git
on boavd, and never you stop ghort of
Chlcngo.”

“I'm not running awav,” sald 1 bit-
terly. “I've gol & soore to settle with
the man who killed Henry Wilton,
When that score Is settted, 'l go to
Chicago or anywhare else. Until that's
done, | gtoy where 1 ean settle it."

Mother lorton eaught up the candle
and moved it back and forth before
my face. In hef eyvos there wig a
gleam of savage pleasure.

“By God, he's ln carnest!” she sald
to hergelf, with n strange laugh, "Tell
me again of the man you aw in the
alley.”

1 degeribed Doddridge Knapp,

“And you are going to gel ¢ven with
him? she sald with a chuckle that
had no mirth In it

“Yeu" enld 1 shortly,

“Why, if you ghonld touch hlm the
peaple of the city would tear yon to
pleces,”

*1 shall not touch him. I'm no as
snssin!” I excinimed indigeantly, “The
Taw shall take him, and 'l gee him
Langed as Ligh ns Homap,"

Mother Borton gave a low, gurgling
Jaugh

“The 1aw! oh, my lver—the lnw!
How young vou gre, my boy! Oh, ho,
oh ho!” And agaln ghe absorbed her
mirihlesa lueh, and gave me an exil
grin. Then she bhecamo grave geain, |
and laid n claw on my sleeve, ~“Tnke
my advice now, and gil on the (rafn.”

“Not 1" 1 returned stoutly.

“I'tm dalng it for yonr own good,”
ghe satd, with az near an approach to
A conxing tone as she canld command.
It was lng since she had used her
yoiee for such a purpese and it grated. l
“For my sake I'd lile W0 see you go |
on and wipe out the whole et of |
‘em. Tat T know what'll happen to|
ve, himey. T've ook o fancy to ye. |
1 don’t know why, But there's a Imlti
on your fave that carrles e buck for
forty weurs, and—don’t try It dq;.;ic-.,"l

There were potually tears In the
ercature's cves, and her hnpd, wicked
face softened, and@ became almost

tender and womanly,

“1 can't give up,” 1 sald. “The wark
Is put o me. But ean't you help me?
I beliovs you want fo. | trust yow
Tull wme what to do—where | stand. !
Fm all in the dark, but I must do myi

werk,” |

cunldnt
carry It with all his wits ahout thm."” |

gaid she Impress iwhlI

| Thes'll Be tieh If thes

It was the best appeal I could have
made,

“You're right,” she said. “I'm an
old fool, and you've got the real sand
You're the first one except Henry Wil
ton that’s trusted me in forty years,
ind you won't be sorry for it, my boy.
You owe me one, now. Where would
you have been tonight §f 1 hadn't
had the light doused on ye?"

“Oh, that was your doing. was {t?
1 thought my time had eome.”

“Oh, 1 was sure you'd know what to
do. It wus your best chunes,’

“Then will you help me now?"”

The old crone considered, and her
face grew sharp and cunning in Its
look.

“What can 1 do?

“Tell me, In God's name, where 1
stand, What {8 this dreadlul mystery ?
Who Is this boy? Why Iz he hidden
anid why da these people want to
Kiow where tie 8?7 Wha {8 behind me
and who threatens me with death?”

I burst out with these question pas-

1o old woman jooked at me sud-|

denly in wildeyed alnrm.

Ssh!" she whiapered,.  “Dan't |
name no pames."
And is this all you know?™ 1 asked

15 dfbsappaintment.

Mother Borton tried
gune other ot

“1 don't see how Its going to keep
a knife from between my ribs,” 1 com-
plalned.

*You keep out of the way of Tom
Tortill aad hig hounds, and you'll be
all right, 1 rechon.”

“Am | suppoeed tc be the hend
man in this business™

"y es

“Who are my men?™

“There's Wilson and Fitzhugh and
Porter and Brown,” and she named
ten or o dozen more,

“And what 15 Dieky?"

“It's 0 smurt man as can put his
finger on Dieky Nall"” said Mother
Borton spitefully.

“Nahl Is his name?”

“Yea, And I've seen him hobnob
with Henry Wilton, and Pve seen him
thick as thieves: with Tom Terrlll, and
which he's thickest with the devil
himgelf couldn’t tell, I eall him Slip-
pery Dieky.”

“Why did he bring me bere to
night ?"

“l hearn there's orders come to
change the place—the boy's place; you
know, You was to tell ‘em where the
new one was to be, 1 reckon, but Tom
Torrill spolled things. He's lightnine,
ig Tomw Terrtll, But I guess he got
it all out of Dicky, thuuh wheore
Dicky got it the Lord only knows"

This was all that was to be had

o remember

slonately, nlmost frantically, This was | from Mother  Hovton.  Blther she
the first time 1 had had ehaace to de-| knew no more, or she wis sharp
tand them of another humin belng. imough (o lide & kuowledge that
Mothor Dorton gave me a loer, might be dunperons, oven fatal, to ro-
“1 wish I could tell you, my dear | venl, She was willing Lo serve mi,
bt T don't know," and 1 was foreed to let it pass that
“You mean yon dare not tell me' | she Knew no more
I suid boldly, “You have dine me &)  “Well, I'd better be going then,”
gront soryvice, but I 1 am to save my- sald T at last, “It's nearls 4 o'clock,
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sell from the dangers that surround
me 1 must know more.  Can't yon goe
that 2

“Yes," she nodded “Non's in
Wurd row of stutnps, young ssan”

“And you ean help me”

“Well, T will,” she sild, suddenly
softening agnin. "1 toul a shine (o
yoir when you eame in, aie | says to
myself, ‘Tl save that young fellow,’
an' 1 dooe it. And 'l do more,  Mr.
Wilton was a fine gentleman, an’ 1'd
o something, IT 1 ¢onld, to get even
with those murderin’ gutterplckers
that Infd him out on a glab”

She heslinted and looked
atl the shadows thrown by the
ering candle,

“Well?™ 1 sald impatiently,
is the boy, and where is he?

“Never you mind that young, fel
low, Let me el you what | know
Then mavbe we'll have time to gn
Into things 1 don’t know.”

It wag of o use o Ures
bowed my assent to her tormn

“I't nnme 6o nanies,”  she  sald,
“M# throgt eon be cul as guick as
yatirs, and maybe guicker™

“Tha ones that has the boy means
all rlzht. Thes're rieh, The cnes ne
ln looklng for Is all wrong
gits him."

a4

arotind

Mick-

“Who

her. |

tive hay

“How?"

“Why. I don't know.” sald Molher
Bortoni, “T'm teliln’ souv what Henry
Wiltem tald me.”

This was maddoning. [ begun to
stiepeet thal she knew nothing after
all,

“Do you know whore he (2% | asked,
taking the guestioning Into my own
hande.

“No"—sullenly.

“Who Is protecting bim?™

“I don't know.”

“Who Is trying to got him?™

*Ita that snake«eyed Tom Terrill
that's leading the hint, along with
Darby Meewer; but they ain’t dojag it
for themselves”

“Is Doddridge Knapp bebind them ™

i
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and evervihing seoms 1o he guie! here

aboute, 1" find my way tomy room.”

“You'll do po such thing” said
Mather Nofton, “They've not given up
the ehise vot. Your men have gone
home, T recion, but D1 et the saloon
that yon'd have o surprise before vou
gat 1o the corner.”

"NOt A pleasunt
grimily.

“No. You muet stay here, ‘The
mom noext to this one s Just the thing
fur you. Seel"

She drew me into the adioinine
roam, shadinzg the candle as we pasgsed
through the Lad that no gleam might
fall where It wonld attract stiention,

You'li be safe  here,” she sald
“Now do as | say. Go to sleep and gh
BTy You ain't had much, |
You got to San I'ran-

prospect,” s=ald |

et
ETi¢ss,
t.t_\'ru_"

The room wis
clirenninianeces

ey

cheerless, bt Ia the
the advice appeared
peenl, 1 wag probably safer here than
In the stree!, and | nesded the rest,
“Gpod night,” sald my strange pro

teetress..  “You needn’t git op il
yom git realdy. This 8 a beantiful
room—baawtitul, I ckll # our bridal
chamber, thoogh we don't get no

brides down here, Thore won't be ne
sim to bother your eyeg in the morn-
I, for that window don’t opon up
outilde. So there can't nobody git
In unless he comes from inside the
houge, There, git to bed. Look out
you don't sot fire to nothing. And put
out the candle, Now  good night,
desrie”

Mother Dorton elosed the door be-
hind her, and Jefl me to the shadows,

There was nothing to be phalned by
sitting up, nud the candle wae past |ts
final inel. 1 feit that 1 coald not
sicep, but | wouid He down on the bed
apd rest my thred limbs, thot 1T might
refresh mysell tor the demands of the
-]R- I kicked off my boots, put sy
revoiver under my hand and lay down.

Heedless of Mother Borton's wern-

ing 1 Jell the candle to burn to the! ald.

|

eocket, and watchd the flckering
shadown chase sach other oves walls
and ceiling, foally deopping off 10
gleep.

CHAPTER VIIL,

In Which | Meet a Few Surprises,

I awoke with the sense of threatened
danger strong In my mind, For a
moment I was upable to reeall where
I was, or on what errand I had come.
Then mumory returned in a Hood, and
1 sprang from the bed and peered
aboul me.

A dim light struggled o from the
darkened window, but no cause for
apprebension could be seen. | was the
only ¢reatnre that breathed the alr of
that bleak and dingy room,

I drew aside the curtain, and threw
up the window. 1t opened merely on
a light-well, and the blank walle be-
yvoud gave back the cheery reflection
of a patch of suunshine that fell at an
angle from above,

The fresher ale that erept in from
the window cleared my mind, a dash
of water refreshed my body sod 1 was
réady once more to face whatever
might befall,

1 looked at my watch. It was §
o'clock, and 1 had wlept four houra in
thiz place. Truly | had been fniprus
dent after my adventure below, but
I had been right In trusting Mother
Borton. Then I began to realize that
I wias outrageously hungry, and I ore-
membored that 1 should be at the
oflice by 9 to recelve the commands
of Doddridge Knapp, should he choose
to =emd them,

1 threw back the

bolt, bat when |

Whatis Pe-ru=-na?

Is it a Catarrh Remedy, or a Tonic,
or is it Both?
Some peo

'Iloealll'umagmttom Others refor to Peruna as & grass
catarrh rem:

‘Which of thess o are right! Is it more proper to call Peruna a ca»
hnhmodythmto it a tonioc?
is, that Peruna is both a tonio and & catarrh remedy. Indeed,

t.hmm no sffectunl catarrh remedy that is not also a tonic,
In order to relieve any case of catarrh, a remedy must not only
have a action on the mucous membranes affected by the catarrh, but it

must have a general tonio action on the nervous system,

Catarrh, even in persons who are otherwise strong, is a weskened condi-
tion of some mucous membrane. There must be something to strengthen the
circulation, to give tene to the arteries, and to raise the vital foroes.

Perhapa no vegetable remeady in the world has attracted so much attention
from medical writers as HYDRASTIS CANADENSIS, Thamdermdm
of this herb has been years, and is in its
upon the medical profession. When joined with and COPAIBA a
trio of medical agents is formed in Peruna which constitutesa specific rem~
edy for catarrh that in the present state of medical progress cannot be ime
sgmd upon. This action, reinforced by such renowned tonics ns COLLIN-

NIA CANADENSIS, CORYDALIS FORMOSA and CEDRON SEED, ought
ti:mt.h b&hwmpounduidulmmoﬂyfaro&tanhhunihmgumdloemm

0 body

From a theoretical standpoint, therefore, Peruna is beyond criticism. The
use of Peruna, confirms this opinion. Ntunherlau testimonials from every
quarter of the earth furnish ample evidence that this judgment is not over
enthusiastic. 'When practical experience confirms a well-grounded theory the
result is a truth that cannot be shaken.

ihnufacluud by Peruna Dnrg Manufacturing Company. Columbus, Ohio.

tried to swing the dooy open it re |
sisted wy efforts, The key hnd beety
missing when 1 cloped it, bat o sliding
ot had fastened U securesy, Now
saw that the door was loekd,

Hore was a strange perdicasont, |1
had heard pothing of the nolse of the
ey before 1 Jost wysel§ In slamber.
Mother Borton must have tarned U as |
an addivdonnl  precaution ag 1 oelept
But bhow was 1 to get ont? 1 hesitated
to ke g nolse thet copld nrtracy al
tention. 1 might hing soni
kindly digpoged than my hostleas
nlght. But there Was oo othior wo
| wos trapped, ond must take the visk '
of sunmmoning asgislinee,

vl s

ol i

I rapped on the panel and listened. {
No sound vewardeld me. | phnped
neain more vigoronsly, bat only sl
Jenee followed.  The house might
huve been the grove for all the signs |
uf life it Eave back

There was something ominous about
it, To bo locked, thus, In & durk roum
aof thiy houve In whie h I had alieads
hieen ntincked, wns enough to shaks
my apfiit snd cesolutlon fof the wo |
ment. What lay without the door, my |
apprehension asked e Was It part
of the plot te get the sectet It wos
aappozed | held?  Had Mother Borton
hieot wnrdetod dnd the hovse selged? |
Or Lad Mother Dogton plasad  me
falee and wits | now o prisoner to my |
awn ety for my eaforeed Bmposurg
ne one who knew too much o b lest
it Jarge aud too litle to be of use?
O 4 seeand and eanlmer Chomeht j;
wiag evidoitly folly to bring my juilors |
abont any eurs, W iters Dheee e
I abondoned mwy halbformed plan of
hreaking Jdesen 10 door, and tamed to
the window and the Hehtwell, Ane |
other window faeod on the same
apace, not five feet awiny, I I were
but opencd 1 might swing mysolf over
and through 1t but jt was ologed, and
o curtain hid the vnknown poseibill
ties #nd dangere of the biterlor, A
doren feel abuve was the roof, with no
profjection or footholl by wiheh &
might be renchod.  Polow, the light
well endded In oo Unned Nooi, about four
foi from the window siil.

1 swaniz mysell down, nond with twe
astops wae trying the other window, (It

was wndocked, T ralsed the snsh e
tlously, bt dts  ereaking  protost
seetned to my exclted ears to be lond
ool o wake dany bt the dead. 1
stopped and listened nfter each synoak
of the frame. There wus no 2ign of
movement,

Then 1

pushed axide the cartaln

f’;lllfi'll.l!!l}" and louked within, The
room appenred absolutely hare,  Galn
Ing confidlence ut the sighd, 1 throw

the curtaln farther back, ond with a
bound ellmed in, revolver In hand.
The room was, as I had thought,
hare apd deserted, There wirs 0 musty
smell about §t, as though it had not
hesen opened for a long time, and dust
and desolution Iny heavy upon it
There was, however, nething here
to linger for, and I hastened to try the
door. It was Jocked, | stooped (o ex-
amrine the fastening. It was of the
chivipest kind, attached to door and
casement by small sorews, With a
good wreneh it gave way, and 1 found
mysell in a dark sldehnll between
IWo rooms.  Threo steps brought me
to the mnin hall, and 1 recognizod &t
for the same through which 1 had fell
ty wWhy In the doariness of the night
1 took my steps esutionsly down the
stairs, following the way that led to
the side enfrance. The saloon and
restinrgne room [ was anxious to
evale, for there would donbtless e a

barkeoper nnd several loiterere about,
It could not be avolded, however, As
I nearcd-the bottom of the sialrs 1

saw that o door led from the hallway
to the saloon, and that [t was open.
(TO BHE COXNTINUED,)

Smoking Soldiers.

The experience of Lord Waolgeley
of the British ormy bas beeén such
that he has always made it a rule to
allow, whenever possible, the sol
diers under hls command one ponnd
of tolmeco a month, which he consid
ers o fnir allowance, and with the use
of which he findz (he soldler doey his
best worl, In Naly the military ay-
thorities recognize tobaceo as one of |
the comforis essentidl (o troops und
cigarr are sarved ont to tham with
thelr Lal'y ratfons.—Washlogton Her
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Cheapness
a
vs. Quality
In the matter of food you can't afford to
sacrifice Quality for Cheapness. Econowmny
is right and good but inferior food products
are dear at any price.
is economical—not Cheap. Try
it. The best at any price or
your money back,
JAQUES MFG. CO.
Chicago. Guaranterd
Pure and
Whaolesome,
Ms | WANT YOU TO GET the most liberal
nlwn ever made on a gaioline
engine. It mll save you money. When a company
Dur like this, the oldest and biggest exclusive gasoline
tw engine manufacturers in the country, make jsuch n
o9 propoashon itmeans something. lhaveplaced my pro-
ngine | position in the hands of our reprenentatives.  Writs to

them or to me, and you will receive it by return

mail. JAS. B, SEAGER, Gen, Myr. Olds Power Ca
The Ohdn Engine is the best and ebeapest Eagine
yiil gan lillh‘ This the shan pelest it rotitruction
modt ecunogieal 1 ron, will do yoor work an the
suallest expense, and does pot get out of order.
This company has been making englnes— 1'OVda Biklties bt

and pothing else = for thifty years, We wie ":‘,L “...,.,.,L:,:‘,‘;'fuu’,:lrﬂ,mqll“:. rl-

enzine spocialibis menl eves v
It stands 1o reason that a big. yueeesstul eon- s

Don't Fall to Wrile

eern ke this Ahat makvs one WG, s make
that une shing well for our new catalogue and the liberal propesi-
Our new faztory s the most camplye and up- tion st once. Address the bome ofbce o suy

to-date engine factory dn ahe United Statew. pepresentative
Do pet hay any other engine uniil yen bava

Becatuse of {is cemploie egalpment we ran build
rificie t the v A

eigines of the bighest efficieticy & rey got my Liberal proposition. It is something une

wssl You eertainly want to know aboet ik

lowest cost,
Thiat in whywe cun give yon 2 darshle, aimple, =
strong, highest-arade, perfact-warking, long: OLDS GAS POWER CO.
Hved engii it u low price, Heme Oilice. 886 Seager S¢, Lanstng, Mich,
This liberdl gropesitien iy the erdwnlng reason Boston, $9.75 Washitgton St N
on top of alotof gond common sense ones, why Lan Frangirco, Cor. Jetnle and Ecver Sty
\ Kanmas City, 1225 Elsvanth St
Omaks, 1024 Farram St

yot skould buy an Oids Eugine und none other,
We Have Any Kind of an Binghamtan, N, Y., 23 Washington St.
Minneapails, 3135, T hird St

Eogine You Want Fortised. Ore., B0 Seventh 51,

i Onr new eatalogus u-nl; abant them In derall, F':l'}'t Ivtl| -rzb‘d“ River St
specially wait 1o call your attention to une . -

H:l"l-:"!‘l"? crlu| Engine ¢ n'?utnh of whels, 3 1o : ouston, Tex., 611 Travis St.
1ol g, shich i« ready to tun when yoo get it M"““ 2. )
Flil it with gasoline. throw on the switch, torn Jemic Fin.. G aod Thires I-I:h St.
the wheal=thut's all. No piplog 1o connecs, Philedeishin, 1816 Market St
nothipg o sot up, always ready, can be moved
anywhere.

arn eaiy to
5. Goverws

To iruata prompt deliverien, we carry & foll lige
ol Bngines and parvs with enr pepiesentotyes

One trial will convince
you that

Sloans
Liniment

will relieve soreness and
sliffness quicker ond easier
than any other preparalion

sold for
ho bone
drives

I pemlm
-quickens I'hehgbod
and elos?n?:ity to the rnuscles;.

PRICE 25¢,50¢, &%L
De.Earl . Sloan, Boston Mass,




